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"That's impossible!" she protested with a smile.
"No." Sebananda* recounted details of the burial
"Come," he said, "I will take you to the front garden to
his grave".
Ma shook her head. "There is no grave for him! This
morning at ten o'clock he passed in his usual walk before
my door! I talked to him for several minutes in the bright
outdoors.
" xbme this evening to the ashram,' he said.
"I am here! Blessings pour on this old gray head! The
deathless guru wanted me to understand in what transcen-
dent body he visited me this morning!"
The astounded Sebananda knelt before her.
"Ma," he said, "what a weight ofvgrief you lift from my
heart! He is risen!"